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INFLUENCE OF THE PSALMS.t

It lu a weillknown rabbinical tradition that &aove the il
bed oiflDavid there hung a harp. At midnight, as the h
wiuid rippled over the strings, st made such music thath
the poet king w:is4 constrained tu rise, and, titi the pitiarh
of Jawai row' liigh iii the eastern heavens, ta wed wards a
to the istramia.. The pottry of that tradition in summed
up in the sayiaag that the Ilook of Psalms contamas thé
whoie music oi the heart of man swep bthe band of
his blaker. In it art gathered the lyritcal burst of his
tenderness, the moan of bis penitence, the pathetic accentt
of his surrow, the triumphant %hout of hus victory, the
despairing sob of hiq defeat, thetifent tont af his confi-
dence, the rapturous note af hi§ asured hope. ln it in
preseuîted the anatarny of ail parts of the humant %out;
in it, as licitne sayq. are callected Ilsunrise and sunset,
birth and drath, promise and fulfilment-the whole dramaI
of iamnanity.'

Ir, the Psiaims is painted, for ail time, in i resh,
unI(iding colors, the picture of the moral welfire af man,
often baflled yet neyer wholly deieated, struggling
upw.ard ta ail thât is best and hîghest on his nature;-
always aware how short ai the atm fails the practîce,
how great is the abyss that severs the aspiration f romt
the achievcment.- In themt we do flot find the innocent
coinverse of man with God in the Garden ai E den ; if w.
did, the book would for our fallen natures lost atq value.
On the contrary, it is the revelation of a saul detply
cansciaus at sin, seeking, in broken accents oi shame
and penitence and hope, ta renew personai communica-
tion with (;ad, heart ta haeart, thought ta thought, and
fâce tu face. It iq this which gives ta the Psaims their
eternat trtuth. It is this wbich makes thcm at once the
breviary and the viaticum ai humaiity. Herc are
Kathered flet anly pregnant statements oi the princîples
of religion and condenscd maxims of spiritual tueé, but a
proisiptuary ai maaily effort, a summary ai devotion, a
maniat ai prayer and praise-and ail this is clothed in
language which is as rich in poetic beauty as ut is
universai and tnduring in poctic verity.

The Psatms, then, are a mirrar in which tach mam
may sec the motion ai bis own %aut. They express in
exquusite words tht afinsty which every thoiaghtiut
hum an heart craves ta final with a supremýe, unchanging,
lovang Gail who will be ta bien a pratectar, guarctian,
andifricnd. Thty utttr the ordinary famutiar experituaces,
thotughts, and feelings ai ment; but they give ta these a
width ai range, an intensity, a depth, and an etevation
which transcend the caapacity ai tht niost giited. They
translate auto speech the spiritual passion ai the Ioititst
geniui . they also utter wuth tht beauty barin of truth and
simplicaty, and with exact agreemrent betwe tht feeling
and the expression, the inarticulate and humble longings
cf the untettered peasant. Sa it is that in every country
the language of the l'saints bas became part ai the daily
lueé ai nations, palsmng inta their proverbs, mingling
with their conversation, and used at every critical stfge
ai existance-at I3aptismn and marriage, in sickness and
death. To wcary travzllers, of every condition and nt
evcry period ai histary, they have been rivets of tel resh-
ment and wells ai cansolataon. In them the spirit of
cantroversy and tht strife ai cretils are forgotten.
Ovtt the parched and heated faids of tiatolagical po-
lemnics tht breath of the Psalmç sweeps, cool and soit
and batmny. For centuries the supplications ai Christ-
ianç clothed lin the language ai tht Psalter, have risen
lit incensc ta the altar-throne oi God ; in them are
expressed, front age ta age, the devation and the
thcnlogy oi religiaus communions that in aIl eise were
at deadly trud. Surviving ail tht changes in Church
andl State, in intdc% oi thought, habits af lueé, and iarm
ai expressio~n, the >als as devotianal exercises, have
sunik iota out hcarts ; as sublime poetry, they have fireil
oiar imnaginations . as illustrations ai human tilt, they
have arresteal our niind%, andl stored our memories.

In the il:alnîs the vast has.ts. af -jufféring humanity
have foundl. trorn the tinte ni Janah ta the prescrnt day,
the decpe,4t anad the nîo%t faithlul expression afi their
hopei zanal fe:ar%. lly theni the anguish wrung from ter-
tirca lit,% on tht cr.,s%, :at the stake, and on tht scaffalal
ha% been heualed and scolaced. Strong in tht strength
that they impart. young boys and tender girls have risen
ftlinî îVîcit krce'. in the hrcathtes% amphitheâtre,
IlarOiagUd W401a il> quivcraaag multitulles, andl boldly faceli
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h. lions. With them upan their tangues m>riads havi
ied-naw in quiet sick rooms, surrounded by ail who
ave loved themn best an tilt ; now alante and far irom
orne and kindred ; now hemmed in by glerce enemies
uowiing for their blood. For centuries, an the storm
nd strass of tilt, the eternat questions af whence ? and
why ? and whither? rail ini lipon us with manatonous
teratian, like the sullen strges oi the inarticulate seu.
Wath straineal aerves and sente@ keenty alert, mon and
wamtn have askeil what is life and what sn death, and
ho only anuwer ta their questions bas been the echo
if their own voices reverberating through a caverneux
void, until, in weariness and despair, they turned ta the
Niatter, and its words have wrapped them round hake a

Ioding sense which bas brought them imperishabie.
poace. Thus, in the Psaims there are pages which art
stained with the tift-blood ai martyrs and bedewed with
the tears ai saints ; others which are itluminated by the
victcries af weak humanity over suffering and (car and
temptation ; others which glaw with the brightness of
heroic constancy and almaut superhuman courage.
Over tht familiar wordi âre written. as it were in a
palimpstst, the heart-stirring romances of spiritual
cbivalry, the most moving tragedies ai human lite and
action.- 77#e Quarterly Rcvieio.

AMNIVENSRIE 0r THE "KART.
Beside the annivcrsaries whicb we keep among our

fuiends and at tht fireside. most ai us have other days
sacredly set apart whîch, it miay be, ouit Gad knows ai,
and af which we do nat oiten spemk. Àhlttle mark in
aur every-day baak. a pencilied line under a text, a
iutrow in tht earth where a bed bas beeu made for ail
that was mortal ai one ai God's saints, a date which
mens for us mare than (or athcrs, and tht whate past
awakens, tht preSent draps away, we are back &gain in
the sweet fieldls ai youth. A wait ai perfume, a strain
ai mîusic, a chance word in conversation, have power ta
revive a whole s"ef ai anemories at amy time, but aur
special persanal anniversaries do mot require these
reminders. Always for sme af us there a a manth,
and a day ai the mouth and an bour in the day when
tift is sadaler coiored than ils usual wont, when we have
netal ta lay holal an strength titat is greater than ours.
andl wheaa, iaadeed, we enter inta our closes, and shut
aut abats, à~nd pray ta aur Father who seeth in secret.

Few lives there are which, hiving been extendeal
beyonal youth, have not known the moulding touches ai
pain. Rn Gods economy pain cames as the graciaus
refluer, sa that the noblest and naost lai ty sauts tie know
seemn ta have had most ai its discipline. Pain accepteal
as Goals gift pain Iooked upon as Gauls angel, in the
test analyuis brings out ait that in best anal most abîding
in character. Ont y when we fret ut pain and gird at it,
quarrel with it and resist it in flerce rebellion dots it
producle bitternesa andl sharpnes rather thaa sweetness
anal strength.

Oi these heart anniversaties the larger part have ta
do with glaom anal Sorow af smre sort. There was orne,
altar as our owm lives, but the time bad not came for the
lave ta be tolal ta the world, anal even aur own world of
home knew nothing, suspectedlnothinig. To frienls ana
acquaintances the attentions seemeal nitre comman-
places, landl no deeper sentiment was so much as thought
oi, sa that when death came suddeuty there was no
knowledge that ont was taken andl the otiier let-the
other leit, mot: ta thet roal purpît ai widowhood, but
ta tht sober grey of a lii. out ai whicb calot andl flavor
had gante, but which must bc quietiy bore &loue.
There are such bereavemients, and their anniversaries
are kept ail the way on titi aid age cones and death
reunites.

Samne af us must number among aur heart anniver-
sarien tht mistakes ai judgment inta which w. were
once impulsçiveiy led, and which, sa fat as we were
concerned, hadl riesulis impassible ta fatticel and wee
stepping.stanes tainevitable dis.aster. *"Rficoutl oniy
put myself back where 1 stood one summer day, ten.
twenîy years aga, at the pmrting of tht ways, h.w
thankfut I would bt, and how diffcrently R wauld mct."
But about such an anniversmry it is better ta htap
violets ai tender penitence thau ta wreath at with tht
bitter rue. Af ter ail, we probably acted as we then
thught be!,t. andl with what iight w. bail, andl as out


